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such things. Then I received the command to straighten up the situation, which had got into a pretty muddle.
I wrote to the Prince requesting an audience of him, in order to report on the intended procedure on the part of the navy. The letter came back unopened, with a note to the effect that the Prince did not receive any letters which did not contain the sender's name plainly written on the envelope. In reply to a second letter I was told that I could come.
It was the custom to arrive at Friedrichsruh about midday. I was met by Count Rantzau, whom I knew personally; I begged for his support. When I entered the house the family was already at table, the Prince sitting at the end. He got up, cold but polite, very much the grand seigneur, and remained standing until I had taken my seat. He was tormented by violent neuralgic pains, and kept holding india-rubber hot-water bottles to his cheek; he ate scraped meat, and could only speak with difficulty. After a bottle and a half of champagne he became more lively. When the simple lunch was finished, the Countess Wilhelm Bismarck lit his long pipe for him, and the ladies left the room. The atmosphere was sultry. Suddenly the great eyebrows contracted, he gave me an annihilating look and growled, " I am no tom-cat that gives off sparks when it is stroked." I am not generally very ready, but I could not remain silent in the face of these almost desperate prospects, and so I replied, " So far as I know, those are only black cats,